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the State.
Mrs. Mary Caroline, widow of the late

Dr. Franklin F. Gary, is now living at

Abbeville with her son Judge Frank B.

Gary. Slie is in her seventy-ninth year,
enjoying good health, and in the posses-
sion or her mental 'acuities. She is now

the oldest graduate of Limestone Female
College, which coflege in Its day was oae

of the two leading colleges in the south,
and she Is perhaps the only woman who

has had the distinction of having her
tbree sons to preside over the courts of
iSouth Carolina at the same time.
She is the mother of Chief Justice Eu-

gene 15. Gary, who was elected to the

Supreme Bench 1892, and who was recent-

ly promoted to the position of Chief Jus-
tice of the Supreme Court.
She is also the mother of Judge Ernest

Gary, who was In 1891, elected Judge of
the Fifth Judicial Grouit, and who is now
in point of service the oldest Judge in the
State.
Her youngest son, Frank B. Gary, was

in 1912, elected Judge of the Eighth Judi
cial Circuit, after having previously serv-

ed a term in the United States Senate.
Mrs. Gary is the mother of one daugh-

ter, Sirs. Marie G. Eason, of Charleston,
who is thought by many to be the most
remarkable member of the family, and of
whom Mrs. Gary is, if possible, more

proud than sne is 01 sods, m j»ro. cwuu D

chil dren Mrs. Gary realizes the truthful-
ness of the scriptures when It says that
"children's children are an old man'6
crown."
The sole object In writing this pieoe 1b to

extend hearty congratulations to thia
most remarkable woman, who has lived to

see proud results of her motherly train-
ing. It is our sincere hope that she may
yet live many years to enjoy the good
things of life which she so richly deserves.
The mother of Judges, she may well
point to her children, as did the mother of
the Gracchi and say, "these are my jew-

~ els."
. . .

Looks Like Roosevelt.
In a convention held in Chicago on the

10th, instant the Roosevelt forces set the
ball in motion to secure the re-nomina-
tion jof the ex-president. There werr

.4 nnnvonfinn tha ^nvBIDftrf
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of eight republican states and representa-
j; tlves of twenty-eijjht states in all.

If Mr. Roosevelt forgets his obligation
to the President, and permits his own

nomination, in order to stand a ghost of a

chance of winning, he will have to cut
loose from his. old friends the stand pat
element of the Republican party. The
ei-preeident Is so elastic, however in the
matter of promises, that the "old guard"
would prefer him with a show of hostility
to Taft, who seems to have been doing

- something in the wiy of trust busting. If
Boosevelt will swear eternal allegianoe to
the cause of Progressive "^publicans,; he
can win against any Democrat except
Harmon.
That so large an element of the Repub-

lican party is willing to throw down
President Taft, after one term of service,
and from a Republican standpoint, of
faithful service, shows the desperate
straits to which [the party leaders arc

driven. Not to renominate Mr. Taft
would be as humiliating to the Republi-
can leaders as to Mr. Taft himself. But
iKa onnool tA TinnfiATOlt, in A PAfiA of "savp
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Mr. Caeslus or I sink."
There Is no doubt but that the Republi-

cans can elect any man who will harmon-
ize their differences ; but can Mr. Roose-
velt do this? "Will the tariff reform
Republicans of the middle west
again trust his elastic promises 1
Governor Harmon comes from this very

section and he Is In hearty sympathy with
the tariff reform Idea. Ohio Republicans
have been voting for him and they will
vote for him as against Taft or Rooeevelt
and other states of the middle west wll!
do likewise.

If we want to put up an able man and a

profound thinker, Bryan would do us

again. If we want to put up a scholarly
man and one who every South Carolinian
would delight to have we might pnt up
Woodrow Wilson. If we want to put up a

man who for geographical as well as oth-
er reasons, can win against the Republi-
can Held that man is Harmon. Betting on

your favorites is allrignt but the horse
with the record is the horse that usually
wins, in many ways either Speaker
Clark or Governor Wilson is preferable to
Harmon but politically neither of them Is
as strong.

Hon. L. F. Livingston Dead.
Hon. Lou F. Livingston for 20 years

member of Congress, representing the
city of Atlanta and adjoining counties,
died in Washington last Sunday morning.
He was one of the best known men In
Congress.
In the primary two years ago Col. Liv-

ingston was defeated for re-electJon and
though he was an old man, 79 years old at
the time of his death, disappointment
rather than age, It Is thought hastened
his death'.

New Building*.
He contract has been let for a magnifi-

cent dwelling which Mr. E. B. Thomson
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will have built on the site of bis present
residence.
Mr. Lewis Perrin, it is said, will in the

near future build an imposing home on the
site of his present home.
Mr. George White, Jr., it is said, con-

templates building a splendid new home
in a short while.
Hon. G. Howard Moore will build a resi-

dence shortly. This, too, will be a bamd-
some residence.

For the best varieties garden
and field cane, millets, kaffer
corn, etc., see us. Araos B.

c > Morse Co.

No candy lite Huyler's for your sweet 1
beart. They all prefer it A fresh lot at
Speed'sDrug Store. <

Miss Louise Allen Dead.
Mies L/Oulse Allen, who has been attend-

ing the Womae's College at Due West,
died in Knowlton's Hospital, Columbia, at

four o'clock Monday morning, Feb. 12,
1912, as the reeult of an operation for ap-
dendlcitis. Her remains were brought to
iKKauiii# Mnmliiv. Funeral services were

held Id the Presbyterian church yesterday
by Rev. H. C. Fennel, and her many friends
filled the church to overflowing.
Miss Allen was a daughter of Mr. 8. A.

Allen, who lives between Abbeville and
Warrenton. She was just 19 years of age
and an only daughter. She leaves a father,
mother and one brother.
Never have the people of Abbeville been

more shocked by sudden death. Ber ill-
ness was known to only a few and her
death came as a distinct shock.
Miss Allen was beautiful and accom-

plished. Her beauty of person was rare

and her lovely disposition made her a

favorite with all who knew her. In her
college course she was giving especial at*
tontlon to the training of her voice. In the
commencement exercises of the Woman's
College at Due West last year her singing
was the ev nt of the occasion. The volume
and sweetness of her voice captivated al-
her hearers.
That one so lovely, and so accomplished

should be taken while in her tender years
Is one of the unfathomable mysteries of
Providence. It strikes a chill to the heart
to consider how little consequence are the
beauty and grace and accomplishment of
the creature lu the plans of the Creator
Many who the world would say have noth-
ing to live for reach their three score year
and ten. But the gardener cuts the pret-
tiest flowers.takes them Irom the seem

before time blighted they fail away. And
In this there is a lesson to those who have
a vacant chair in the home. In after years
they are remembered in the fullness of
their virtues and accomplishments, free of
the burdens and disappointments that
come with every life,
Miss Allen's remains were carried from

the depot to the home of her aunt Mrs. M.
Harvey Wilson, In the city, Twice In a

few brief mohths has this home been visited
by the Dread Beaper, and in each instance
the death was sudden and exceedingly
sad. Mr. Wilson died of appoplezy only a
few months ago. He with his wife idolized
Miss Alien. That his death should be fol-
lowed so soon by the death of one who of
all her sorrowing friends and reiatjyes,
haM flraf n1*/>A In h«r hftart 1a sad In-
deed. Deepest sympathy is felt for
Mr. and Mrs. Allen and Mrs. Wilson.
Among those from Due West who at-

tended the funeral of Miss Louise Allen
were Col. B. C. Brownlee, Mr. D. 8. Ed-
wards, Misses Mary Boyce and Louise
Brownlee, President B. L. Robinson, Miss,
Long, vocal teacher of the Woman's Col-
lege,
Shortly before Miss Allen's death she

said she wished so much that Miss Long
could be present to sing ''When I shall
meet Him face to face,"and then repeating
the ohlld's prayer, "Now I lay me down to
sleep" she expired. Miss Long sang the
hymn most touohingly as a part of the
funeral service in the Presbyterian
church.

EAST END. I;
What "II" Sen id Run m

Rounds About tfao City aid Along
Be lit* lo. S.
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Lawton and family have decided to re-

main iu Abbeville.Yes fwe are delighted
for they are the best of neighbors and
good citizens all in all. Abbeville would
be better ofT with many such families and
worse off without them.
Dont be uneasy Abbeville is allright and

If her business men, and men of oapital
will do about a little she will march tor-
ward and reach out for greaterland grand-
er results than ever before achieved and
why not? She is filled with a cultured and
refined people.a city of churches and
good schools.all these go to fmake up an

enterprising and progressive city.
The sun shines as bright -and the skies

are as blue in our old historic city as any-
where. Financially speaking times are

Just now dull everywhere but remember
there Is no cloud so dark, but thatit has a

silver lining.
Mr. M. B. Syfan left last Monday for

Charleston as one of a oommltte fz$m Abe
religious movement now in Abt&vilto.
This great movement meets in Charleston
this week.
Mr. J. W. Little of Clinton is In the city

visiting his granddaughter, Mrs. Hltt.
This old gentleman is a friend of Maj.
Nance and paid him a visit also.
The third snow of this winter fell last

Saturday night and was a beautiful soft
snow from 4 to 5 inches deep; by Monday
afternoon it had all gone.
Greewood turned out last week about

300 strong almost storming the Opera
House.The house was crowded and
Greedwood had but share of the Grand
Opera~Abbevllle always extends a oor-
dial welcome to the good people .of her
81ster City.
Mis* Bessie Marry Is visiting relatives

In Atlanta.
OCR SICK FOLK.

Mrs. J. R. Thornton is much better at
this writing and tis earnestly hoped that!
she will regain her usual health.
Dr. C. A. Mllford who was quite sick last;

week Is now much better as all symptoms j
of pneumonia have gone and tls hoped
he will soon be himself again and at his
place of business.
Our Postmaster is Improving and we

hope will soon be at his duties in the Post-
office.
Mr. »nd Mrs. 8. A. Allen have the deep-1

est sympathy of hosts of friends in their
great and unexpected sorrow in the death
of their daughter, Louise in Columbia last
Monday morning.The deceased had'only
gone to Columbia last Friday, and-was
operated on for oppendhsltls and was

thought to be doing well, when she gave
way and the end came suddenly and with*!
out warning; her death is sad in the ex-
treme and was a great shock to her par-
Ant« no v«1l na manv friAnrtu.TTnar
true--"In the midst of life we are In
death." - j

NEWS ON BOUTR^fc.
A great .aumber of farmers '^rertftifclllng

cotton seed last week, owing to the ad-
vance In price.
Mr. Edwin Parker and family attended

the opera last week and were much
pleased. i

Mr. James E. Evans Is building a nlo ^
loubie tenant bouse on his plantation. |'
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EXCITEMENT IS
RAPIDLY SPREADING
New Root Juice Medicine Apparently

Creating tbe Same Interest and
That it !!

fcllUIHilflWH 1161B MWI at

Elsewhere.

If one ejn judge by the crowds ihat
are almost continually swarming the
drug stores to investigate and pur-
chase a supply of the new Root Juice
medicine which for the past few weeks
has been .creating a sensation in all
parts of the state, our home people are

:ant becoming as enthusiastic over it as
those of oiher places iu which it hats
beeu introduced.
80 many reports of the most a ton-

itthlug cures effected by R«>ot Juice
have been )>abli«hed and so much has
been said of the excitement the medi-
vine has created iti other cities, it is
not strange that local sufferers from
Indigestion,belching, pains after meals,
loss'o! appetite, nervousness, back-
aches, weak kiilney*, sleeplessness,
tired, wornout feeling and other Himi-
lar ailments for which it is recom-
mended, should be anxious to follow
the examples of those who claim to
have beeu almost miraculously cured
by its use.
At the drug stores it is said that the

sale of Ro6t Juice has far exceeded all
[expectationsand although there Is still
a good stock on hand some fear is en-
tertained that there will not be enough
to supply the constantly growing de-
mand, for i( i» natd that the main lab-
oratories at Fort, Wayne, Ind., are

working to their fullest capacity and
are still far behind on their order*.
Good refiorttt are still coming in from

those who have purchased the medi
cine and stories of some truly startling
results right here iu town can be b«ard
everyday. -

The uitdicine can now be had at any
good drug store or can be obtained b>
writiug to the Root Juloe Lnboratoriet-
iit Fort W^yne, Ind. Large bottle*-
holding nearly a piut cost only one
dollar. J "

THE CORN CLUB AND TO-
MATO CLUB.

Speeches by Prominent Citizens
On last Thursday Prof/WT-.H. Hand, Miss

Marie uromer, air. u. a. aianm aim mr.
* addressed a meeting in the

Court House on the subjects of oorn clubs
and tomato clubs and education.
The meeting was presided over by the

Superintendent of Education,1 Mr. Foster
Hammond.

- The first speaker introduced was Prof.
Hand, Superintendent of High Schools.
He spoke along educational lines. Every
man needs' a good mental training. The
farmer is no exception to the rule. The
farmer endeavors to run his farm as long
as possible, and In many cases he tries to
run the school as short a time as possible.
The time a school runs is Important, but
not so Important as the kind of teacher
that is at the head of the school. A good
three months school *s better than a poor
[six months school. Mr. Hand told the
story of the mother, who on being asked
about her children said: One is living, one
dead and one teaching school, placing the
pedagogue outside the pales of the living
or the dead. People will go back to the
country when the country offers the pro-
per attractions. Not before. The low rate

' .* .. » I r-t AftA
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cause for lack of funds. These and many
other things Prof. Hand said.
The next speaker introduced was Mies

Marie Cromer. Miss Cromer is an Abbe-
ville girl and Abbeville is proud of her.
After graduating at the Abbeville Graded
School she went abroad to teach, and most
successfully1 oonducted schools In Aiken
oouuty, where she was at work « hen she
was inspired with the tomato club Ideas.
She is a young woman of boundless energy
and splendid intellect, and her work Is
making its Impress not only on South Car-
olina, but as well on other states. There
are now tomato clubs In India!
Miss Cromer saw what was being done

for the boys in the way of corn clubs and
felt that there was a need for something of
the same kind for the girls. With thfp
idea before her, she went to work. At fin t
it was uphill business. In her talk s! e
told of hefr difficulties. She was at first
unable to get anyone to offer prizes. When
she could not prevail on any of her rich
acquaintances to help her, she offered the
first prize herself. Think of that. A little
school teacher offering a scholarship to
promote the welfare of the girls in her
community. But that is the kiud of stuff
Miss Cromer is made of and when she had
set her heatt to accomplish something,
nothing could have prevented her.
She spoke enthusiastically of her work,

how the purpose of the clubs was not alone
to can tomatoes, but to can anything that
can be canned.and ther* are few things
that cannot be canned.and also to pro-
mote industry and thrift among girls.
Miss Cromer was listened to with rapt at-
tention.
The other, speeches were a rehash of

^ Ĵ In ikA U/ktlOA
WUttl UOO LWCII NUU IU iuu IA/UIU AAUUOU

many times before.

The farmers have been blocked off from
work for two months on account of the
extreme bad weather.
Times are extremely quiet on routes,

and nothing of interest happening just
now.

Estate of A. F. Carwile. Deo'd.

Notice of Settlement and Application
for Final Discharge.

Take notloe tbai on tbe 29 h day of Febn-
»7. 1913. I will render a final account of my

and doings as Kxeoator of tbe
Elate of A. F. Carwt e. deceased, tu
tue offlea of Judge of Probate for Abbe-
ville Ountjr at 10 o'clock a. m.. and on
the same day will apply for a final discharge
from ray trust at saob Exeentor.
All parsons having demands against nald

estate will present tbem (or payment on or
before tbat day, proven and autbeutloaied or
be forever barred.

P. B. CARWILE,
, Executor.

A FAIR OFFER.

Your Money Back if You're not Satisfied.
We pay for all the medicine used during

the trial, if our remedy falls to completely
relieve you of constipation. We take all
tbe risk. You are not obligated to us in
any way whatever, lr you accept our. offer.
That's a xnigbty broad statement, but we
mean every word of it. Could anything
be more fair for you'(
A most scientific, common-sense treat-

ment is Rexall Orderlies, which are eaten
like candy. Their active principle is a re-
cent scientific discovery that Is odorless,
colorless, and tasteless; very pronounced,
yet gentle and pleasant in action, and par-ticularly agreeable In every way. Iheydo not cause diarrhoea, nausea, flatulence,
griping, or any inconvenience whatever.
Bexali Orderlies are particularly good for
children, aged and delicate persons.
If you suffer from chronic or habitual

constipation, or the associate or dependent
chronic ailments, we urge you to try Rex-
all Orderlies at our risk. Remember, you
can get them in Abbevills only at our
store. 12 tablets 10 cents; 36 tablets 25
cents; 80 tablets 60 cents. Sold only at
our store-The Rexall Store. C. A. Muford
k Go. c, " '

A Chain of Evidence
It Convicted a Man a Crime He

Had Not Committed;

Br MARGARET BARR

Copyright, 1910, by American Preta
Association.

In January, 1C<>8, Gustav Jimjinger,
a literary man. and bis wife. Mury
Jinslnger, rented a house at 145 Croker
street, in the city of London. They
lived apparently happily together till
the husband took In Ruth Klrkwood. a

typist and stenographer. From that time
the author and the typist were seen by

* « ' « J
tne neigQDOrs lO L>e lrequeuujr lutEw

er, and Mrs. Jlnsinger was observed
often in tears. She was In poor health,
and a. specialist in h-ain diseases was

seen to make visits to the house.
On the 10th of March, 1908, Mrs.

Jinsinger was seen for the last time at
her home. Miss Martha Ellison, living
opposite, saw her enter her house and
close the front door behind her. No
one after this date saw her come oat
Her husband and Ruth Klrkwood were

seen to come out and go away, both
separately and together. On the 30th
of April vans appeared before their
door and removed the furniture. Miss
Ellison saw Mr. Jlnsinger and the
typist leave the house together.
The next occupants of the house

were Peter Hartigan and John Flynn.
They were old men, living exclusive

mm.J. . sOsifhff><7
lives, weuriiig iub iu«ui»» vw~.~D

and evidently very poor. They left
the premises after occupying them
three months, never having paid any
rent The agent for the house report-
ed that he went to it and found it de-
serted. No one saw them move oat,
and it was supposed that they had
done so at night when no one was

about
During the autumn of 1910 No. 145

Croker street was razed to make room

for a business block. The cellar was

w^lened and deepened to fit the new

structure. Several feet under the old
cellar, floor the excavators came upon
a human body, or, rather, the remains
of a body, that had been considerably
eaten away by quicklime or some de-
structive agent The place of burial
and the attempted destruction of the
body excited suspicion. The case was

reported to the police, who made In-
quiries as to the past occupants of the
premises, and the doings of the Jln-
singers came to light On chemical
analysis the body was found to con-

tain traces of arsenic.
The case at once arrested the at-

tention of detectives. The appearance
of the typist, the facts of Mrs. Jlnsln-
gei^s depression and that she had not
been seen to leave the bouse seemed
to Indicate that Jlnslnger and Miss
Klrkwood had been lovers and that
they had removed Mrs. Jlnslnger that
they might marry. If Jlnslnger could
be found living with the typist there
would be sufficient evidence against
him to convict him before any jury.
Jl hunt was made for the author, but
f«r a long while nothing was heard of
him. At last It was learned that he.
accompanied by a girl, had sailed for
America. A detective crossed in a
faster steamer, arrested him and the
girl, who proved to be Miss Klrkwood,
and took both to London for trial.

AAnw1itfA4l nrlnnlnollv
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on the evidence that baa been stated
here.* Miss Kirkwood was acquitted
of being an accessory to the murder
after the fact Jlnslnger was sen-

tenced to be hanged, according to the
English law, about three weeks after
his conviction.
One morning In the spring of 1008

Edward Burnes, a tinner living on the
outskirts of London, on going out to
work found a woman lying uncon-
scious before his door. He carried her
into the bouse and put her under the
care of bis wife. She soon regained
consciousness, but could give no ac-
count of herself. She could not even
remember her name. She was per-
mitted to spend the day in the tinner's
house, and when he returned In the
Avan<n9 Ha fho /iflaa tft A

physician. Through the doctor*! Influ-
ence the woman waa removed to a

hospital, where she was entered as a

permanent patient Two years after
her going there one morning on taking
up a newspaper she gave a shriek. She
had seen a notice of the coming exe-
cution of Gufltav Jlnslnger. A number
of persons collected about her and
learned from her that the name Jin-
finger had brought back her memory.
She said she was the woman for
whose murder Jlnslnger was to be ex-
ecuted.
A reprieve was granted to Jlnslnger,

who, on proof of the Identity of his
wife, waa released. Subsequently the
detectives made a hunt for Peter Har-
tlgan and John Flynn. After a long
search they found Hartlgan and de-
manded to know what bad become of
Flynn. He contradicted himself In hi*
replies and, being further questioned
by experts In such cases, finally told
that while the tw« lived together at
146 Croker street the house had been
Infested with rats. Hartlgan bad
bought arsenic with which to poison
them. One night Flynn, being 111, arose

tn the dark for some medicine he had
been taking, got bold of the arsenic
by mistake and died from taking a

large dose. Fearing that be would be
accused of having poisoned Flynn,
Hartlgan bad endeavored to destroy
tiie body with quicklime; but, failing
to do so entirely, be bad burled wbat
waa left of it In the cellar.
Hartlgan, being asked why be bad

not called In medical assistance for
Flynn. gave two reasons for bis failure
to do so. first. Flynn had died very
Boon after taking tbe arsenic; second,
Plynn was a miser with £10,000 hoard-
ed. Hartlgan. after Flynn's death, se-

cured this money and left tbe prem-
ises in tbe night
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An Aolnjnl Story
Utile PolHa

Por

The i4djlJtaiIt Bird
Did you eVer sea an adjutant blrdl

Well, It Is a peculiar looking (bird that
has been given Its name on account of
Its military appearance.
I shall tell you a story of the adju-

tant bird. He felt so much like a sol-
dier that he began to think that all
the birds should become soldiers and
go to the bird store and release the
birds that were In captivity. Well, he
paid a visit to all of his friends and
urged them to join in this scheme, but
none of them was in favor of it
"It is of no use to try any such plan
that," thej said to him. "We wilJ

BUCKLED OH H3B BWOBD JJTD BTABTXD
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All be caught or killed. We cannot do
any good by making any such attempt
aa you propose."
He talked and talked to them, but

thqy would not believe that the Idea
was a good one.
"Well, then, I know what I will do,"

be cried boldly. "I will go alone and
release all the birds that are kept In
cages in the bird store and at private
homes." ,

So he put on his uniform and buckled
on his sword and started off, feeling
that he was a' Very mighty fellow in-
deed.
Now there Isn't very much more to

my story except this: As soon as the
bird store man saw him coming he got
out a big net and threw It over the
adjutant bird's head. Then he took
off the bird's sword and pretty uniform
and pot him in a cage with his other
birds. And not long after that the ad-
jutant bird was sold to a lady, who
bung him np in her parlor to show her
friends what a fine creature he was.

'

Moral.Don't try to do too much by
yourself..Detroit Journal. ,

An Aolnj&l Story For
, Uttle Folks

This PigWent toMarket
Ton have heard many stories about

pigs and probably a story about this
pig, for this Is the'one that went to
market
He was a funny little fellow, who was

fond of fun,-and because be liked to
bare a good time he got Into trouble.
At the market he got his baskets

Ailed with apples and potatoes and
peaches and pears and berries and otb-
er good tilings mat Ills mouier uau umu

Dim to get and then started for home.
He had not got very far when he met

two other tittle pigs. One of them was

flying a kite and the other was watch-
ing him.
"Oh, what great sportl" exclaimed

onr little ptg. "How I should like to
fly that kltef*
Then the other pigs said he could do

ao, and he set his baskets down and

THIS PIO WEMT TO MABKST.

took hold of the cord upon which tlx
kite, away up In the air, was polling
aa hard as ever It could pulL
"This la great fun," Bald he.
"Hold tlghtr cried the other pigs.
"I will," said our pig.
After awhile he became tired, and

he called the other pigs to come and
take their kite, but they did not come.
What do you suppose had happened?

Those two naughty little pigs had rua

away with his baskets.
When he got home there were tears

In his eyes and his mother had a little
KWltCD waiaug lor U11IJ. J.UU UJUJ un

sare that the next time she sent him
on an errand he did not stop on the
way to fly kites or anything else. Thero
Is a time for play and a time for work.
.Pittsburg Dispatch.
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41 Sukle Blueskin
& She fell In love wld me,

Ole Sukle Biueskln
She fell In love wid me,

Ole Ann' Sukle Biueskln
She fell In love wld me.

An' she axed me down ter her hooM
Ter drink er cup er tea."

So sang Black Caesar, the wag of thi
plantation, and then he proceeded ti
tell as about Aunt Sukle.
"I deaf tell yo* wat.I tell jcf M c

fac\ by Jo! Ef I didn't git In de lam
mines' scrape er Crismus time! Da
wus de tin* we an' dem w*lte boy
made up ter play er projlck on Unt
Ike pn' Ann' Sukle.
"Ixmg time 'fo' Crismus come w

don't heah nuttln' but 'Sandy Clawi
Sandy Claws,' fom Aun' Sukle. Sb
go pudgin' erroun' de kitchen sayiri
Um-m! Won'er w'at ole Marse Sand
Clnws gwlne ter fotch me Crismus
Den ef we git ter cuttin' up de lease*
bit 'bout de house she 'low: 'Bettn
min' w'at yo" 'bout Fuses flng y<
know ole man Sandy Claws gwlne t«
pars alon' by 'n' ner* so much es n<

dice dem ole socks er yo*n. Won'
eben put er groun' pea In 'em.'
"So we all 'sldered an' 'sldered, ai

loo' we made un ter fix dat ole crittE
ap ' good shape. We all know ol
Aun' Sukle aln' got no sense ter tro\
'way nohow, so we 'clde we gwlne tc
sea' Aun' Sukle 'n' Unc* Ike out 'n de
seben senses.
"Two er free days tcf Crlsmus w

wns er settln' on de fence, '-n' ole lad;
Sukle come by wld some track tc
make de flab wld, an' den 1 sing dc
little song w'at a be'n singln', an',
kep' on:

An' It*a w'at do yo' fink
Ole Sukle bad to' anppah.

An' It's w'at do yo' fink
Ole Sukle had ttf suppah.

An' It's Wat do yo' fink
Ole Sukle bad fo' auppab.

Apple aasa an' sparrer grass
An" hominy an' buttab.

"Well. 8ah, dat ole soul mos* bad c

gpazzum w'en she beam as er slngli
dat sdng. an' she rail oat 'n* base n

an' 'buse as an' call as all kin' er ba
names an' freaten as wld ba'nta an*
danno w'at alL
"Unc* Ike, he Ann* Sakie*! ole mai

an' be war de contraries' an' de spit*
fales* ole nigger on de whole planti
tlon. He al'os er pokln' erroun' an*
grrum'lin' 'boat sumpin. He coaldi
res' easy leas'n be stadyln' ap som
kin' er meanness. I don' see w'at me
ole marse keep dat ole nigger 'boat 6
place fo* nohow, 'cose be aln' fltten f<
nuffln' but ter prowl erroan' an' bui
hen-netses, an' w'en be fin' one be al'c
tek tofl out'n it He 'casloned as U
git er many er larrapin', wld 'e ol
grumplln' ways, 'case marse b'llev
ev*y wo'd Unc" Ike say. mek' no dl
fnnce bow macb de ole scoanl stretc
de blankit Bnt we done made ap on

min's ter git ebt*n wld ole Aan' 8akl
an' Unc* Ike. too, an' we des tease del
ole pussons twel dey mos' have er fit
"Useter sing dls way w'en we sc

One' Ike er comln':
"Bis Dee, little Ike. yo* bettah so;
Sukle bake de ashcake alow.

Dat'a so;
Bakie bake de ashcake slow.

Too slow;
Big Ike, little Ike, yo' bettab got

"Lo'd massy! Yo' des arter seed ds
ole contrary nlggab w'en we sing df
song. He look so ylgUB dat yo' fink ol

"LAWD EB MASSY, IKE, HE'S OOMEl"

Tomboy done got er bolt er him, ar
w'en we see de ole man grab up e

bresb an' mefe to'ds us we git Tom dai
"W'en Crismus time 'gun ter gl

close by, we all 'gun ter fix up fo' den
ole pussons. Day nex' to' Crlsmu
marse be mek er long blgbferlutlc
speech an' tell us dat long's we al

* »« -»WAI1 (.n» TTTrt'l
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hard mek er good crop, be gwln
gin us er whole day fo* ter frolic erroun
an' 'Joy weee'fs. Me an' Jack an

Tom.dem wus de w'lte boys.all]
out'n de back do* an' dea lit oat Dowi
at de fn'nlaa weh dey be'n er klllln
bogs we sot an' rigged up er projlcl
fo' ter wake up dem ole folks. Ton
say, 'Jack, yo' mus' be de ole Sand;
Claws, an' we watch so's we don' gl
cotch up wld.' Jack say, 'No, I hain't
nudder. 'case yo" boys run an' lef mi

n' den I ha' ter git out the bos' I kin

e for 1
i Bai

When Mrs. Elizabeth King was trav-

eling through Germany, In 1840, she
bad rfn experience which left her hun-
gry aarwell as amused at a hotel in
Nonneflworth. In "Lord Kelvin's Ear-
ly Home" Mrs. King tells the story: *

There was a very large company In
the hotel, and at 1 o'clock the guests
assembled In a great hall for dinner.
A.bout 160 sat down at the long, nar-
row table, we as the last corners at
the very bottom.
Far from us on a platform In the

middle we saw a very stately decora*
Hve dish. Dr. Nlcoll told us it was
boar's head stewed in burgundy wine,
a. famous national dish. He said we

must dine on it, so as each course was
offered he refused and made us do the
tame. At length two waiters removed
the stately dish, and as It wfi carried
ejr he rubbed his hands, declaiming,
"Now we shall have some dlnnerl"
But alas, it disappeared, and the com-

pany rose and scattered. It was sim-
ply an ornamental centerpiece of wood!

Misspent Time.
There Is no remedy for time misspent,
No healing for the waste of idleness,
Whose very languor is a punishment
Heavier than aetive souls can feel

pwu. \
0 hours of indolence and discontent
Not now to be redeemed, ye stln* not leM
Because I know this span of life was lent
For lofty duties, not for selfishness.
Mot to be whlled away la endless dreams,
But to Improve ourselves and serve man-

kind.
Life and Its choicest faculties were dvea.
Han should be ever better than he seems
tad shape his acts and discipline Msmind
Fo walk adoring earth with hope at

Heaven.
.Sir Arthur de Ver*

Shoeked His Dad
Jl pious and strict father, whose

nftall son balked at going to church,
ahowed the irreverent boy one day a
history of New England.
"Here is a picture of the Puritans

going to church," said the father.
"What good and pious men! - Notice
their sugar loaf hats. They walk is
tingle file through the deep snow, and
each man carries a gun."
"What do they carry guns to church

far?" the boy asked with sudden in-
terest
"For fear of the Indians,** was the

reply. "The Indians were apt to lie In
wait for them at every turning. Ah,
what pious men they were, to be sure!

m

Ehink of them the next time yen want
to shirk yeur religious duties. Through
now arid sleet, through bitter cold,
through the perilous ambuscaiBos of
the savage Indians, they wended their
way to church Sunday after Sunday
with pious, thankful hearts. Tel
fori".,
"Oh, ratsP said the boy. Td go to

church every day In the week if I
could get a shot at an Indian on the
way."

i'
Net a Rehearsal.

The Inquisitive man saw a hearse
itart away from a house at the head
it a funeral procession.
"Who's dead?" he asked the corner

vhn vol «fflndln<r to his door

fetching the funeral start
"Chon Schmidt," answered the gro-

wer.
"John Smith T' exclaimed the other.

*CToa don't mean to say John Smith is
teadr
"Veil, py golly,M rejoined the grocer,

'.trot you dink dey doing mlt him.
flSfactlcliig, hey?".New York World.

A Substantial Bene.
itt vlfnaniM hail nnMml his

clients' cases by swearing that the
ihots they had heard in a shooting af-
fair were only ttilrty seconds apart
that when preoM to tell what they
were doing when each report was

heard, naming actions so dissimilar '

that it must hare taken at least ten
atautes to switch from one to the

tUber, the criminal lawyer swore that
tie wonld maintain consistency abore
all things in his latest case. Qoatare,
the Swedish janitor, had heard two
itiets ftred at the'Injured man, and
the lawyer Impressed npon him the
'importance of swearing that he was /
bdgaged In the same task at each shot '

In the'course of the trial It was

jfought out that the shots had been
Ired a month apart, the first being
merely a little target practice that did
ae harm, the second Inflicting a serf-
ns wound. Bit there was no time to
coach Gustave anew. Bald the law*
per:
"What were you doing when the

first shot was fired?"
"I was sitting In the kitchen gnaw-

lug & Alcken bone," said Gustavo.
"And what were jou doing when the

second shot was fired? Be careful
fcow you answer."
"I^was sitting In the kitchen," said

be, "gnawing that lame chicken bona."

A Better Vole*.
The late Slgnor Foil used to tell a

good story about a then popular song.
"The Farmer's Boy." While spending
a holiday la the country In England
he went fishing and was caught In a

heavy storm. Hurrying to a farm-
house for refuge, he found that the
ottoman's daughter had been married
that morning and that festivities were

In progress. He was made welcome,

^though hi£ Identity was not known,
art In due'course he was asked to
eontrlbnte a song. He gave "The
Farmer's' Boy," which, It goes wlthoui
laying, was received with acclamation

ut the farmer himself was restrain
ed in his praise. "It wur good," hi
laid, "but ye can't sing it like our

cowman. I've beard he a mile away
tgalost the wind."

;he
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